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ChatAid: Here goes Moire again! 
by MiaQc 
Summary 


A very short sequel to ChatAid. 

Two months have passed and ChatAid is back. Not on Moire 
Aidera's computer but on their cell phone. A red-haired teenage 
girl is on the chat. 


+ A translation of ChatAid: Et c’est reparti pour Moire! by MiaQc 


Notes: A story I had deleted from Ao3. I was able to recover it 
thanks to "AO3_final_location" on the Internet Archive! Many 
thanks to Entropy11235813. 


Moire Aidera never thought they would see it again. After all, it's been 
two months since their conversation with Aimé. But there it is. The 
little icon teasing them. Not on their PC this time, but on their cell 
phone. "ChatAid." They click on the icon. 


[Connection to ChatAid's chatroom...] appears in blue on the phone 
screen, turned black, followed by [Connection complete.]. Moire is in 
a chatroom again. Someone is online. 

<Al-Lora> [Thanks the stars, there's someone here. ] 

<Al-Lora> [The Unknown really started to annoy me.] 
<Moiraid-F12> [What?] 

<Al-Lora> [And Heather who doesn't answer me anymore. ] 


<Moiraid-F12> [Heather?] 


<Al-Lora> [She’s a supernatural creature and I have been sharing my 
body with her since an adventure in an odd house.] 


<Al-Lora> [Oh, so are you Moiraid-F12?] 
<Al-Lora> [This strange app tells me so...] 
<Al-Lora> [There is a full name as well.] 
<Al-Lora> [Moire Aidera... that’s also you, right? ] 
<Moiraid-F12> [Yes and yes.] 

<Al-Lora> [Anyway, I need some help. ] 
<Al-Lora> [I'm again in an odd place. ] 
<Al-Lora> [It's not a haunted house but] 

A few minutes pass. 


<Moiraid-F12> [But what?] 


<Al-Lora> [Yes. Sorry. I was... elsewhere.] 
<Al-Lora> [I'm in an underground subway (metro) station.] 
<Al-Lora> [So far, nothing unusual, except that] 
<Moiraid-F12> [Are there no exits? ] 

<Al-Lora> [How did you guess? ] 

<Al-Lora> [Yes, there is no way out for the surface. ] 
<Al-Lora> [I looked everywhere. ] 

<Al-Lora> [Oh, there's a subway but] 

<Al-Lora> [It creeps me out. ] 

<Moiraid-F12> [Get in!] 

<Al-Lora> [Oh no! No way.] 

More minutes pass. 

<Al-Lora> [Here I am again.] 

<Al-Lora> [A guy came off the subway. ] 

<Al-Lora> [He told me he was the only one onboard. ] 
<Al-Lora> [He's also looking for an exit.] 
<Al-Lora> [His name is D] 

<Al-Lora> [Dani] 

<Al-Lora> [Dani-something. ] 

<Moiraid-F12> [I don't know him.] 

<Al-Lora> [Too bad.] 

More minutes pass. 

<Al-Lora> [I hate lies.] 


<Al-Lora> [I talked to him again.] 


<Al-Lora> [He told me you know him well.] 
<Al-Lora> [Also, "How could you forget me, baka?"] 
<Moiraid-F12> [T.T.] 

Sometime later. 

<Al-Lora> [We are no closer to progress. Do you have any ideas?] 
<Moiraid-F12> [Get on the subway for the next stop!] 
<Al-Lora> [There's no other choice, is there?] 
<Al-Lora> [All right. I'm getting in.] 

<Al-Lora> [Dani too.] 

A few minutes pass. 

<Al-Lora> [I'm at the next stop.] 

<Al-Lora> [OMG!] 

<Moiraid-F12> [Al-Lora?] 

<Al-Lora> [I] 

<Al-Lora> [I see a woman] 

<Al-Lora> [and zombies.] 


<Al-Lora> [What the heck is going on? Did I end up in The Walking 
Dead? ] 


<Al-Lora> [What do I do now? Dani seems determined to stay in the 
subway. ] 


< Moiraid-F12> [Stay with him!] 

<Al-Lora> [O-Ok!] 

<Al-Lora> [The woman] 

<Al-Lora> [The zombies are going to eat her! ] 


<Al-Lora> [!] 


<Al-Lora> [A man came in, armed, his two guns firing in all 
directions.] 


<Al-Lora> [He killed all the zombies.] 


<Al-Lora> [Dani says he seems to have an extraordinary strength for 
a simple human. ] 


<Al-Lora> [Who is he?] 

<Moiraid-F12> [I don't know.] 

<Al-Lora> [Ah, the subway is leaving again.] 
More minutes go by. 

<Al-Lora> [Arrived at another stop. ] 
<Al-Lora> [Dani told me he sees an exit!] 
<Al-Lora> [Should I follow him?] 
<Moiraid-F12> [YEAH!] 

<Al-Lora> [Okay, I'll get out of the subway and follow Dani.] 
Sometime later. 

<Al-Lora> [Moiraid-F12! We're out!] 


<Al-Lora> [We're not out of the woods, because we're not back 
home, but we're not in the underground anymore! ] 


<Al-Lora> [Thanks for your help!] 
<Moiraid-F12> [I'm getting used to it.] 
<Al-Lora> [This city... is so... futuristic. ] 
<Al-Lora> [I wonder] 

<Moiraid-F12> [What?] 

<Al-Lora> [Chiko] 

<Moiraid-F12> [Chiko who?] 


Suddenly all messages disappear. [Disconnection from ChatAid's 


chatroom...] appears in blue followed by [Complete disconnection.]. 
The chatroom closed abruptly but Moire knows that Al-Lora is safe 
and sound. So is Danieru. ChatAid closes itself. Curiously, the 
application is still on their cell phone. 


They open it again to get a creepy error message displayed in 
red. [ERROR: NO SOUL(S) NEEDING HELP AT THIS TIME. COME 
BACK LATER, WANDERER MOIRE AIDERA.] 


"No soul(s)?" "Wanderer?" So many mysteries that will probably never 
be solved. 


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you 
enjoyed their work! 


